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father was' as good a man as ever liv-
ed, but he jammed religion down my
throat when I was a boy until I got
disgusted with it, and I haven't want

before, saying: "Don't go there! " Don't
go there!" I think it was almost the
first time I ever made a religious ad-
dress. It was in Dr. Bethune's church,
Brooklyn; it was an anniversary of the
Young Men's Christian association. 1
came in from my village home, and I
remember nothing of that anniversary
except that one of the speakers that
Bight said: "Many years ago two young
men stood at the door of the Park the-
ater, New York. They were discussing
whether they had better go in or not.
There was an immoral play to be en-

acted that night. One of them said, 'I
will not go in.' The other said: 'Don't
be afraid. Let us go In. Who cares?'
The one who entered went on from sin
to sin, the terminus of his life delirium
tremens, with which he died In a hospi-
tal. The other man turned back, came
to Christ as his Saviour, entered the
gospel ministry, and he stands before

sacrifice all my friends. I'll just go
and see for myself." Farewell to in-
nocence, which, once gone, never fully
comes back! Do not be under the de-

lusion that because jou repent of sin
you get rid forever of its consequences.
I-- say farewell to innocence, which,
once gone, never fully comes back!

Traps Fop the Yonng.
Oh, how many traps set for the

young! Styles of temptation just suit-
ed to them. Do you suppose that a
man who went clear to the depths of
dissipation went down In one great
plunge? Oh, no! At first it was a
fashionable hotel. Marble floor. No
unclean pictures behind the counter.
No drunken hiccough while they drink,
but the click of cut glass to the elegant
eentiment. You ask that young man
now to go into some low restaurant
and get a drink, and he would say, "Do
you mean to insult me?" But the
fashionable and the elegant hotel is
not always close by, and now the
young man is on the down grade. Far-
ther and farther down until he has
about struck the bottom of the depths
of ruin. Now he is in the low restau-
rant. The cards So greasy you can
hardly tell who has the best hand.
Gambling for drinks. Shuffle away,
shuffle away. The landlord stands in
his shirt sleeves, with his hands on his
hips, waiting for an order to fill up the

The following business was transacted
by the probate court during the past week

Alexander McLaren estate, Greensboro.
Appraisers inventory returned and accept-
ed.

Alfred Cobb estate, Derby. Commis-
sioners report returned and accepted.

John Crowley minors, Albany. Guard-
ian settles his guardian account.

Porter G. Hodgdon estate, Craftsbury.
Administrator settles his account. Assign-
ment made to widow.

Aaron C. Hitchcock estate, West field.
Last will presented for probate by W. B.
Gilpin custodian thereof. Referred to
April 2nd 1900.

Elvira Flint estate, Newport. Last will
presented for probate by Albert Flint ex-
ecutor therein named. Referred to April
2nd 1900.

Erastus Freeman estate, Westfield. Li-
cense granted administrator to sell real
estate.

William Sabin, spendthrift, Troy.
Guardian settles his account.

Samuel Cook, spendthrift, Troy. Guard-
ian settles his account.

Frances J. Conant estate, Craftsbury
Will presented for probate by II. F. Gra-
ham, custodian. Referred to Barton, April
15th, 1900.

Stevens minors' Charleston. Guardian
settles his account.

Mary E. Ilinman estate, Charleston. B.
F. Hamilton appointed administrator: J.
B. Holton and II. G. Ruiter, appraisers
and commissioners.

Clarence T., and Marion II. Gray minors,
Newport. Homer Thrasher appointed
guardian.

Sylvania Seavey estate, Barton. Apprais-
ers Inventory returned and accepted.

The Very Air
is filled with germs of GRIP 1 If you
have so far escaped, your turn may
tome to-morro- w.

" -

Hale's.,
Honey of

Horehound
and Tar

should be taken at the first sign of
Grip. It cures. 25, 50, $1.00 pe:
Dottle; the largest size cheapest. At
all druggists. Take no substitute.

Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute.

CONTINUED.
I will continue my

Whip Sale
Throuch the month of March, so come in and

Ket a

Rawhide Whip for 10 cts.,
And various other articles that yon can find
on our 40c counter. Now is your time. Trade
is good; new goods are coming in every few
days, and out they go again at prices tha

show that the people are ratisfied.
Respectfully

CHAS. GRAVES, Main St., BARTON.

You
May
Need

For ACCIDENTS
Cuts
Burns
Bruises
Wounds, Ac, A.C.

It gives instant relief and cures
quickly.

In case of sudden illness
Cramps
Diarrhoea
Dysentery

and
All Bowel
Complaints

it is a sure, safe and quick remedy.

There's ONLY ONE

Perry Davis.
Two sizes, 25c. and 50c.

Sample bottle mailed
(Mention this paper.)

GO TO

DERBY ACADEMY,
DERBY, VT.,

To fit for college; to be trained sufficiently
to begin the study of the professions; to bet-
ter equip for teaching; to prepare for the
largest development of your powers in the
world of business. Special classes for yonng
men attending only in winter. Bend for Cat-
alogue. Spring term opens Mar. 6, 1900.

45 Q.A.ANDREWS, PHn.

mgM
Dyspepsia Cure
Digests what you cat.
It artificially digests the food and aids

Nature in strengthening and recon-
structing the exhausted digestive or-
gans. It is the latest discovered digest-a-nt

and tonic. No other preparation
can approach it in efficiency. It in-
stantly relieves and permanently cures
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heartburn,
Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Nausea,
SickHeadache,Gastralgia,Cramps,and
all other results of i m perfect digestion.

Prepared by E. C. DeWltt & Co.. Chicago.

R. TALMAGE PREACHES A SERMON

ON HOME LIFE.

Points Out the Duty of Parents and
Admunithea the Children Don't
Stuff the Young People With Reli-
gion, says the Great Divine.
Washington, March 25. This dis-

course of Dr. Talmage will interest
young men, while it is full of advice
iand encouragement to parents who are
jtrying to bring up their children aright;
jtext, Troverbs x, 1, "A wise son

paketh a glad father, but a foolish son
b the heaviness of his mother." .
In this graphic way Solomon sets

Iforth the idea that the good or evil be-

havior of children blesses or blights
the parental heart. I know there are
persons who seem to have no especial
interest in the welfare of their chil-

dren. The father says: "My boy must
take the risks I took in life. If he
turns ut well, all right. If he turns
out ilL he will have to bear the conse-Iquence-s.

He has the same, chance
that I had. He must take care of him-

self." A shepherd might just as well
thrust a Jamb into a den of lions and
say, "Little lamb, take care of your-

self."
Nearly &1 the brute creation are

kind enough .to look after their young.

I was going trough a woods, and I
heard a shrill cry in a nest. I climbed
up to the bir- d- nest, and I found that
the old bird lhad left the brood to
starve. But that is a very rare occur-

rence. Generally ji bird will pick your
eyes out rather .than surrender her
young to your keeping or your touch.
A lion will rend you if you come too
near the whelps. Even the barnyard
fowl, with its clumsy foot and heavy
wing, will come at you if you approach
its young too nearly, and God certainly
Intended to have fathers and mothers
as kind as the brutes.

Christ comes through .all our house-

holds today, and he says: "You take
care of the bodies of your children and
the minds of your children.. What are
you doing for their immortal souls?" J
read of a ship that foundered. A life-

boat was launched. Many of the pas-
sengers were in the waters. A mother,
with one hand beating the wave and
the other hand holding her little child
out toward the lifeboat, cried out,
"Save my child!" And that impassion-
ed cry is the one that finds an echo in
every parental heart in this laud today.
"Save my child!" That man out there
says: "I have fought my own way
through life, I have got along tolerably
well, the world has buffeted me, and I
have had many a hard struggle. It
don't make much difference what hap-
pens to me, but save my child!" You
see I have sl subject of stupendous im-

port, and I am going, as God may help
me, to show the .cause of parental solic-
itude and then the alleviations of that
solicitude.

Parental Solicitude.
The first cause of parental solicitude,

I think, .arises from the imperfection of
parents on their own part. We all
somehow want cur children to avoid
our faults. We hope that if we have
any excellences they will copy them.
But the probability is they will copy
our faults and omit our excellences.
Children are very apt to be echoes of
the parental life. Some one meets a
lad in the back street, finds him smok-
ing and says: "Why, I am astounded at
you! What would father say if
he knew this? Where did you get that
cigar?" "Oh, I picked it up on the
street." "What would your father say
and your mother say if they knew
this?" "Oh," he replies, "that's noth,
ing. My father smokes!" There is
not one of us today who would like to
have our children copy all our exam-
ples. And that is the cause of solici-
tude on the part of all of us. We have
so many faults we do not want them
copied and stereotyped in the lives and
characters of those who come after us.

Then solicitude arises from our con-
scious insufficiency and unwisdom of
discipline. Out of 20 parents there
may be one parent who understands
how thoroughly and skillfully to dis-
cipline; perhaps not more than one out
of 20. We, nearly all of us, err on one
side or on the other. -- Here is a father
who says, "I am going to bring up my
children right; my sons shall know
nothing but religion; shall see nothing
nut religion, and hear nothing but re-
ligion." They are routed out at G

o'clock in the morning to recite the Ten
Commandments. They are awakened
up from the sofa on Sunday night to
recite the Westminster Catechism.
Their bedroom walls are covered with
religious pictures and quotations of
Scripture, and wiien the boy looks for
.the day of the month he looks for it in
a religious almanac. If a minister
comes to the house, h'e is requested to
take the boy aside and tell him what a
great sinner he is. It is religion morn-
ing, noon and night.

Time passes on, and the parents are
waiting for the return of the son at
night. It is 9 o'clock, it is 10 o'clock, it
is 11 o'clock, it is 12 o'clock, it is half
past 12 o'clock. Then they hear a rat-
tling of the night key, and George
comes in and hastens up stairs lest he
be accosted. His father says, "George,
where have you been?" He says, "I
bave been out." Yes, he has been out,
and he has been down, and he has
started on the broad road to ruin for this
life and ruin for the life to come, and
the father says to his wife, "Mother,
the Ten Commandments are a failure;
no use of Westminster Catechism; I
Ibave done my very best for that boy;
ijust see how he has turned out." Ah,
!my friend, you stuffed that boy with
jreligion; you had no sympathy with
'innocent hilarities; j-o-

u had no common
jsense. A man at midlife said to me, "I
fcaven't much desire for religion: my
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FOR SALE!
A farm known at the K. 8. Cooledge farm,

and lately owned by Bradley Htnboru, belna-th-e

first farm out of Lowell Village on theroad leading to Irasburg, consisting of lt.5
acres of land divided into tillage pasture
and woodland. Nice, modern two story houseand ell; fine, new modern barn with ell, tn
which Is finished horse barn; basement under
main barn, good silo connected with barn.allin good state of repair. Fine sugar and ap-
ple orchard, good spring of never fatling wa-
ter at both house and barn. The farm has
been lately fenced with wire. This farm will
be sold for about half what it cost its lastprevious owner. A part of purchase money
can lay on mortgage if desired.

Call on or write
80f BARTON SAVINGS HANK, Harton.

k"!avat anst TVa4f ...l. ...I,.-.1- 1 1 .
ent business conducted for Modcratc Ftrt. 5

and we can secure patent m less Uiuo than tWcJ
remote from Washington.

bend model, drawing or photo., with desrrlrv'
tion. We advise, if patentable or not. dee aiZ
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured. 2

A PAMPMLHT. "How IO H)t ain I'atents," with
cost of kame in the U. . aud foreign countries?
sent free. Address. 2

CA.SHOW&CO.:
Op. Patent Orncr. Washington. O. C.

See Here!
You can get your Mill Feed of all kinds at

the lowest cash price, and nmlm grinding
done at M. H. JOIINNON'M,

Mill Village, Craftsbury, Vt. hctf

Such indorrm'iits mh the following are sulllt lent
proof of its merits.

Jelloway, Knox Co., Ohio, Nov. 27, 1 Still.
I hare ui-- jour Kendall's hpiivin Cure with

good effect ami know its value, it is a iM rinuni nt
cure for Spavins, Klnclioiica anil Lump of
hII kinds on horse, this I know by rkprrirnre.
You can use this testimony if vuwih. J. K!
Walton.

I'rlce tl; tlxfOrfc.V As a !iiiinie.it f..r fum-il- y

ue it h no equal. Ak our ilrut'trixts lor
KerxlaU'M Spxviii Cur alo . Trent lw oisthe florae," the book free or addreis,

int. it. .1. ki:mai.i, co.,
i:iiolurg f alls, Vt.

I want a millinery appren-
tice to commence about
April 1st. It will be a
pood chance for omo
bright girl who means
business, as I have pecur-c- d

the services of Miss
Grace Cutting, who has
had years of experience
in some of tlio largest
city storss. My line of
Millinery will be larger
than usual in my new
store down stairs, Hank
Block.

Respectfully,
MISS COLBUUNK.

Barton

TRUSTEES :
II. It. Cutler, II. C. Pikrck,
W. W. Milks, 1. W. Davison.
J. E. D win ell, M. B. Chafky,
C. W. Bryant, C W. Whkkleu

F. W. Baldwin.
Receives and pays deposits daily; deposit

made on either of ln first three buslnes
days of any month, draw interest from tbf
1st.

Money on hand for all Rood loans tbs
come within the requirements of the law.

Interest will be credited to depositors Jan
1st and July 1st, compounding twice a yea
All taxes in this state are paid by the Han
on deposits of 11500 or less; deposits are rt

loaned to any omcer or trustee of the Hani
It is conducted on the basis that absolut
safety is of greater importance than big
rates of Interest.

Money all loaned in Vermont.
Henry R. Cutler. President,

Horace C. Pierce, Vice Pres.,
Clarence S. Webster. Treas.

ed any of it since." That father erred
on one side.

Why Discipline Fails.
Then the discipline Is an entire fail-

ure in many households because the fa-

ther pulls one way and the mother
pulls the other way. The father says,
"My son, I told you if I ever found you

I guilty of falsehood again I would elias--!
tise you, and I am going to keep my

! promise." The mother says: "Don't!
Let him off this time."

A father says: "I have seen so many
that make mistake by too great severi-
ty in the rearing of their children.
Now, I will let my boy do as he pleases.
He shall have full swing. Here, my.
son, are tickets to the theater and op-

era. If you want to play cards, do so;
if you don't want to play cards, you
need not to play them. Go wnen you
want and come back when you want
to. Have a good time. Go it!" Give
a boy plenty of money and ask him not
what he does with it, and you pay his
way straight to perdition. But after
awhile the lad thinks he ought to have
a still larger supply. He has been
treated, and he must treat. He must
have wine suppers. There are larger
and larger expenses.

After awhile one day a messenger
from the bank over the way calls in
and says to the father of the house-
hold of which I am speaking, "The of-

ficers of the bank would like to have
you step over a minute." The father
steps over, and a bank officer says, "Is
that your check?" "No," he says;
"that is not my check. I never make
an 'H' in that way; I never put a curl
to the 'Y' in that way. That Is not my
writing. That is not my signature.
That is a counterfeit. Send for the po-

lice" "Stop!" says the bank officer.
"Your son wrote that."

Now the father and mother are wait-
ing for the son to come home at night.
It Is 12 o'clock, it is half past 12
o'clock, it is 1 o'clock. The son comes
through the hallway. The father says:
"My son, what does all this mean? I
gave you every opportunity. I gave
you all the money you wanted, and
here in my old days I find that you
have become a spendthrift, a libertine
and a sot." The son says: "Now, fa-
ther, what is the use of your talking
that way? You told me to go it, and
I just took your suggestion." And so
to strike the medium between severity
and too great leniency, to strike the
happy medium between the two and
to train our children for God and for
heaven, is the anxiety of every intelli-
gent parent.

Childish Sinfulness.
Another great solicitude is in the fact

that so early is developed childish sin-

fulness. Morning glories put out their
bloom in the early part of the day, but
as the hot sun comes on they close up.
While there are other flowers that
blaze their beauty along the Amazon
for a week at a time without closing,
yet the morning glory does its work as
certainly as Victoria regia. So there
are some children that just put forth
their bloom, and they close and they
are gone. There is something super-
natural about them while they tarry,
and there is an ethereal appearance
about them. There is a wonderful
depth to their eye, and they are gone.
Thejr are too delicate a plant for this
world. The Heavenly Gardener sees
them, and he takes them in.

But for the most part the children
that live sometimes get cross and pick
up bad words in the street or are dis-
posed to quarrel with brother or sister
and show that they are wicked. You
see them in the Sabbath school class.
They are so sunshiny and bright you
would think they were alwaj--s so, but
the mother looking over at them re-

members what an awful time she had
to get them ready. Time passes on.
They get considerably older, and the
son comes in from the street from a
pugilistic encounter bearing on his ap-
pearance the "marks of defeat, or the
daughter practices some little decep-
tion in the household. The mother
says, "I can't always be scolding and
fretting and finding fault, but this
must be stopped." So in many a house-
hold there is the sign of sin, the sign
of the truthfulness of what the Bible
says when it declares, "They go astray
as soon as they be born, speaking
lies."

Some go to work and try to correct
all this, and the boy is picked at and
picked at and picked at. That always
is ruinous. There is more help in one
good thunderstorm than in five days of
cold drizzle. Better the old fashioned
style of chastisement, if that be neces-
sary, than the fretting and the scold-
ing which have destroyed so many.

There is also a cause of great solici-
tude sometimes because our young peo-
ple are surrounded by so many tempta-
tions. A castle may not be taken by a
straightforward siege, but suppose
there be inside the castle an enemy,
and in the night he shoves back the
bolt and swings open the door. Our
young folks have foes without, and
they have foes within. Who does not
understand it? Who is the man here
who is not aware of the fact that the
young people of this day have tremen-
dous temptations?

Some man will come to the young
people and try to persuade them that
purity and honesty and uprightness are
a sign of weakness. Some man will
take a dramatic attitude, and he will
talk to the young man, and he will say:
"You must break away from your
mother's apron strings; you must get
out of that Puritanical straitjacket. It
is time you were your own master.
You are verdant; you are green; you
are unsophisticated. Come with me.
I will show you the world. I'll show
you life. Come with me. You need to
see the world. It won't hilrt you."
After awhile the young man says:
"Well. I can't afford to be odd: I can't
afford to be peculiar; I can't afford to

j you tonight. What was it that stopped
me at the door of the Park theater,
New York, so many years ago? It was
a pressure of a hand on my shoulder
the pressure of my mother's hand."

Begin Early.
Begin early with your children. You

stand on the banks of a river and you
try to change its course. It has been
rolling now for 100 miles. You cannot
change it. But just go to the source
of that river, go to where the water
just drips down on the rock. Then
with your knife make a channel this
way and a channel that way, and it
will take it. Come out and stand on
the banks of your child's life when it
is 30 or 40 years of age, or even 20, and
try to change the course of that l'fe.
It is too late! It is to late! Go far-
ther up at the source of life and near-
est to the mother's heart, where the
character starts, and try to take It in
the right direction. But, oh, my friend,
be careful to make a line, a distinct
line between innocent hilarity on the
one hand and vicious hilarity on the
other. Do not think your children are
going to ruin because they make a
racket. All healthy children make a
racket. But do not laugh at your
child's sin because it is smart. If you
do, you will cry after awhile because
it is malicious. Remember it is what
you do more than what you say that
is going to affect your children. Do you
suppose Noah would have got his fam-
ily to go into the ark if he staid out?
No. His sons would have said, "I am
not going Into the boat; there's some-
thing wrong; father won't go in; if
father stays out, I'll stay out."

An officer may stand in a castle and
look off upon an army fighting. But
he cannot be much of an officer, he
cannot excite much enthusiasm on the
part of his troops standing in a castle
or on a hilltop looking off upon the
fight. It is a Garibaldi or a Napoleon
I, who leaps into the stirrups and dash-
es ahead. And you stand outside the
Christian life and tell your children to
go in. They will not go. But you dash
on ahead, you enter the kingdom of
God, and they themselves will become
good soldiers of Jesus Christ. Lead if
you would have them follow. Have a
family altar. Do not with long prayers
wear out your children's knees. Do
not have the prayer a repulsion. If
you have a piano or an organ or a me-lode- on

in the house, have it open while
you are having prayers. If you say,
"I cannot construct a prayer; I am
slow of speech and never could" con-

struct a prayer," then take Matthew
Henry's prayers or take the Episcopal
church prayer book. There Is nothing
better than that. Put it down on the
chair, gather your children about you
and commend them to God. You say
it will not amount to anything. It will
long after you are under the soil. That
son will remember father and mother
at morning and evening prayers, and it
will be a mighty help to him. And,
above all, in private commend your
children to God. Say: "Here, Lord, I
am aM my Imperfections of discipline
and government. Here are these im-

mortals. Make them thine forever.
The angel that redeemeth us from all
evil, bless the lads!"

A Stnpendons Question.
Are all your children safe? I know

It is a stupendous question to ask, but
I must ask It. Are all your children
safe? A mother, when the house was
on fire, got out the household goods,
many articles of beautiful furniture,
but forgot to ask until too late, "Are
the children safe?" When the elements
are melting with fervent heat and God
shall burn the world up and the cry of
"Fire! Fire!" shall resound amid the
mountains and the valleys, will your
children be safe?

I wonder if the subject strikes a
chord in the heart of any man who had
Christian parentage, but has not lived
as he ought? God brought you here
this morning to have your memory
revived. Did you have a Christian an-
cestry? "Ob, yes!" says one man. "If
there ever was a good woman, my
mother was good." How she watched
you when you were sick! Others
wearied. If she got weary, she never-
theless was wakeful, and the medicine
was given at the right time, and when
the pillow was hot she turned it. And.
oh, then, when you began to go astray,
what a grief it was to her heart!

All the scene comes back. You re-
member the chairs, you remember the
table, you remember the doorsill where
you played, you remember the tones of
her voice. She seems calling you now,
not by the formal title with which we
address you, saying, "Mr." this or
"Mr." that, or "Honorable" . this or
"Honorable" that. It is Just the first
name, your first name, she calls you by
this morning. She bids you to a better
life. She says: "Forget not all the
counsel I gave you, my wandering boy.
Turn into paths of righteousness. I
am waiting for you at the gate." Oh,
yes, God brought you here this morn-
ing to have that memory revived, and
I shout upward the tidings. Angels
of God, send forward the news. Ring!
Ring! The dead Is alive again, and
the lost Is found!

ICopyriKht, 1900, by Louis Klopsch.

glasses.
The clock strikes 12 the tolling of

the funeral bell of a soul. The breath
of eternal woe flushes in that young
man's cheeks. In the jets of the gas-
light the fiery tongue of the worm that
never dies. Two o'clock in the morn-
ing, and now they are sound asleep In
their chairs. Landlord comes around
and says: "Wake up, wake up! Time
to shut up!" "What!" says the young
man. "Time to shut up?" Push them
all out into the night air. Now they
are going home. Going home! Let the
wife crouch in the corner and the chil-
dren hide under the bed. What was
the history of that young man? He
began his dissipations in the barroom
of a Fifth avenue hotel and completed
his damnation in the lowest grogshop.

Sometimes sin does not halt in that
way. Sometimes sin even comes to
the drawing room. There are leprous
hearts sometimes admitted in the high-
est circles of society. . He is so elegant,
he is so bewitching In his manner, he
is so refined, he is so educated, no one
suspects the sinful design, but after
awhile the talons of death come forth.
What is the matter with that house?
The front windows have not been open
for six months or a year. A shadow
has come down on that domestic
hearth, a shadow thicker than one
woven of midnight and hurricane. The
agony of that parent makes him say,
"Oh, I wish I had burled my children
when they were small!" Loss of prop-
erty? No. Death in the family? No.
Madness? No. Some villain, kid glov-
ed and diamonded, lifted that cup of
domestic bliss until the sunlight struck
it, and all the rainbows"$layed around
the rim and then dashed It Into desola-
tion and woe, until the harpies of
darkness clapped their hands and all
the voices of the pit uttered a loud
"Ha, ha!"

Morals and Manners.
The statistic has never been made

up in these great cities of how many
have been destroyed and how many
beautiful homes have been overthrown.
If the statistic could be presented, it
would freeze your blood in a solid cake
at your heart. Our great cities are full
of temptations, and to vast multitudes
of parents these temptations become a
matter of great solicitude.

But now for the alleviations. First
of all, you save yourself a great deal
of troubler oh, parent, if you can early
watch the children and educate them
for God and heaven! "The first five
years of my life made me an infidel,"
said Tom Paine. A vessel puts out to
sea, and after it has been five days out
there comes a cyclone. The vessel
springs a leak. The helm will not work.
What is the matter? It is not sea-
worthy. It never was seaworthy. Can
you mend it now? It is too late. Down
she goes with 250 passengers Into a
watery grave. What was the time
to fix that vessel? What was the time
to prepare it for the storm? In the
drydock. Ah, my friends, do not wait
until your children get out into the
world, beyond the Narrows and out on
the great voyage of life! It is too late
then to mend their morals and their
manners. The drydock of the Christian
home is the place. Correct the sin
now. Correct the evil now.

Just look at the character of your
children now and get an intimation of
what they are going to be. You can
tell by the way that boy divides the ap-
ple what his proclivity is and what his
sin will be and what style of discipline
you ought to bring upon him. You see
how he divides that apple? He takes
nine-tenth- s of it for himself and he
gives one-tent- h to his sister. Well, let
that go, and all his life he will want
the best part of everything, and he
will be grinding and grasping to the
day of his death.

People hurl their scorn at the life of
Lord Byron. Lord Byron was not half
so much to blame as his mother. The
historian tells us that when her child
was limping across the floor with
his unsound foot, instead of acting
like any other mother, she said, "Get
out of my way, you lame brat!" Do
not denounce Lord Byron half as much
as you denounce his mother. All the
scenes in Venice, all the scenes In
Greece, all the scenes of outrage where-eve- r

he went, an echo of that bad
mother's heart and that bad mother's
life.

Two young men came to a door of
wickedness. The one entered; the oth-
er turned back. Why? Difference of
resolution, you say. No; the one had a
Christian influence, the other had no
pious training. The one man went on
his evil way. He entered and went
on. No early voice accosted him, but
the other heard a voice, whose tones
may have died from the ear 20 years


